In Eastern Europe, in Imperial
Russia, the serfs were forcibly driv-
en to the potato fields. With lash
and rod the peasants were com-
pelled to grow these outlandish
plants and to eat unheard-of food
grown in the ground. "Potatoriots"
broke out. They were cruelly sup-
pressed. In Russia too the Chilean
papa left a bloody trail. ...             _          . ...
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Decades passed. Whatever
the rulers of those countries in which it grew may have
been, the" potato honestly performed its task__ in the
fields.
Its virtues were obvious. Soon there was no need to employ
either cunning or force to induce people to grow it: every-
where potatoes were grown willingly.
Today, potatoes are food for hundreds of millions of
people. We may say that it has conquered the \vhole world,
and has become almost as essential as bread. About fifty
dishes are made with potatoes; we eat them with the mid-
day and also with the evening meal; we Russians enjoy potato
cakes with cranberry sauce,, and potatoes in their jackets
with herring. In fact, it is hard for us to imagine that about
two centuries ago our ancestors did not know what potatoes
were, that potatoes did not figure in the menu at the feasts
of Lucullus or, sixteen hundred years later, did not appear
at Gargantua's table. Thousands of scientists and scores
of special research institutes have studied the potato, and it
seemed as though everything that could be learned about
it had been learned.
And   yet, the inexplicable caprices of the potato baffle
botanists,   potato   growers   and   agronomists   today,   no    less
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